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FOUR POPULAR NOVELS. 
BARBARA PHILPOT. By the 


Lewm Wiuertrco. 39 


THE DUKE'S MARRIAGE. aa 


Keven Years at Eton 
AUTUMN MANGUVRES. "By 


A WOMAN WITH A SECRET. 


rv a8 New Bur lington Street. 


“THE GUN.” 


hy W. W. GREENER. 
sting Kook on Fire- 

roe H ate ricaland Deser riptive; 

all inf m required by the 





) and is not 
e, but entertaining. 780 pages, 
sstrations, 10s, 6d., of all Kook- 





ASSELL'S, LD., LONDON, 
Or the Author, W. W. Gavewrn, 
4, Haymarket, London 
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LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825, 
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Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot, 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Is a Household Requisite of Constant Utility. 





Nors.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with Brows & Poison’s Corw Frovr. 
Inferior kinds, asserting fictitious claims, are being offered for the sake of extra profit. 


FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED eon | 





SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and special scientific process. 


HIMROD’S ASTHMA REMEDY 


Gives instant Relief in Cases of ASTHMA. 


Merely burn a smal! quantity, and inhale the fume 4s. per Tin, of all Chemists, or post free for 00 stamps 
from the London Agents BARCLAY. « SONS. 95, Farringdon Street, London. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
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DISINFECTANTS ARE 





RIALS for the 
MOST NECESSARY IN COLD. Present Season, 
These are  for- 


WEATHER. 


When Doors and Windows ARE CLOSED, 
the Air Indoors becomes Impure. 
A DISH CONTAINING CONDY'S FLUID 
SHOULD BE PLACED 
in all Inhabited Rooms. 
CAUTION.—To avoid Imitations, see that the Label 
bears the words CONDY’S FLUID. | 


IMPORTANT TO ALL BUSINESS MEN. 


THE MOST PRACTICAL AND TIME-SAVING 
METHOD OF FILING PAPERS 
is attained by the 


SHANNON FILE. 


warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
. and Ladies. 
ee EL.B yey 
65 & 67, CROWN PERE Hill, Lonvon, E.C. 
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Hele & SONS, 


Manufacturers, 


25, 26, & 27, Berners Street, W, 
OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL, 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy, 


GOLDEN | HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


oduces the beautiful ars Colour so much 
eduiet. Warran harmiess. Price 
bs. 6d. and 10s. 6d., of all rincipal Perfumers and 
Chemists throughout the World. Agents, RK. Hoves- 
pen & Sons, 31 and 32, Berners Street, London, W. 
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“HENGLER’S AND HORSIER.” 


| Havune become, after a good many years of play-seeing and circus- 
| viewing, rather blasé of these favourite amusements, I now frequently 
take with me, to help me in forming an opinion anent the merits of 
| a performance, a young gentleman I call ‘‘ Tommy the Tester.”” He 
has been brought up, so to speak, to the business. He is still of 
very tender years, and only two seasons ago so took to heart “‘ the 
Demon of Mischief” at a pantomime, that he had to be consoled with 
| buns and acidulated drops in the Refreshment Department. Last 
| year he accompanied me to see Mr. Toote in Paul Pry, when he 
| laughed so much that we were nearly turned out for creating a 
| disturbance. If I had not threatened him with loss of his pudding 
| at his dinner for a week (which more or less sobered him), our 
| presence would not have been tolerated. This year he has greatly 
| grown both in body and mind, and combines with the keen enjoy- 
ment of extreme youth the critical acumen of considerable experience. 
When I told Tomy the Tester that I proposed taking him to see 
the Steeple-Chase at Mr. HEnGLER’s establishment, he confessed that 
| he had wished to visit the Circus where, he reminded me, the 
| favourite drama of Rookwood and the popular ‘‘Staghunt” had 
| been performed when ‘‘ he was quite a child, eighteen months ago.’’ 
| It was a matter of some regret to us to find that a part of the 
| programme was over before we reached Argyll Place. © tad we 
were so delighted with the performance of a young lady, called 
Mile. FonTAINEBLEAU, that we quickly dried our tears, and enjoyed | 
her gambols with a number of les. 

‘Why is she called Mile. Fonrarvesteau ?” asked the Tester. | 
‘‘Isn’t that a place in France ?” 
‘* Quite so,” I returned, always ready to afford information. “ If 
she had been English, she would have been, called Miss MarcarTe, 
—for Fontainebleau is the French for the pleasant Thanet watering- | 
place of which you have heard so much.” 

This seemed to give the Tester much food for reflection, until the | 
antics of a most accomplished gentleman dressed as a jockey, called 
forth the question, whether if he ‘‘ were really racing they would let | 
him ride The that?” As “riding like that” was an allusion to a} 
seat seemingly on the extreme tip of the horse’s tail, I was forced | 
to confess that, without being myself strictly a sporting man, I 
imagined that no set of Stewards would permit it. At the ‘‘ wheezes”’ | 
of Sandy and Yorick, the Tester simply screamed, putting his head 
on the cushion of the box, and rolling it about in an ecstasy of 
merriment. He was also tickled at ‘ the American Riding Machine” 
although he doubted the genuineness of the victims selected from the 
audience for a lesson. He was less satisfied with the ‘‘ Lancers’ 
Quadrille,” danced en militaire, on horseback, pointing out that 
they didn’t know how to salute as he had seen it done by the Guards 
at Wellington Barracks.” The length of the preparations for ,the 
wonderful bieycle troupe caused some grumbling which, however, 











Two Pat’uns. 


Home Rule at Hengler’s. 
was appeased by buns. 


. When we did see their performances, how- 
ver, both the Tester and myself applauded loudly. A rather scornful 
wf in a riding habit, who made her thoroughbred do everything 
ut anything au naturel, earned from my young companion the 
} Verdict of “* Well, after all, it’s very clever!” He was less satisfied 
—_ a very fat acrobat, who, seemingly when he had nothing better 
“ do, jumped on to the shoulders of his daughter, observing indig- 
ey, that ‘‘ that wasn’t the way to treat your children.” 
Pg Ayr time, the hour had arrived for the event of the evening, 
inte Steeple-chase.’ My young friend, the Tester, took much 
a rest in the preliminaries, asking numerous questions about weights, 
— and welshing. I may say, at once, that the representation 
vom pe admirable. However, we were rather puzzled at two un- 
creatures, who had a great deal to say, of a quaint, humorous 





| proved them to 





ck & le 
tended te braces the Tester nor I could make out who they were 
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‘present, as they appeared to be a cross between scare- 


H 


crows and North-American Indians. At last my infant companion 
uttered an exclamation of delight and shouted—— 

‘I know who they are! One of ’em said ‘ Bedad!’—they must 
be meant for Irishmen ! ” 

The Tester was pertontiy right, as an examination of the programme 

» ‘Hibernian Sportsmen.” For all this, the 
Steeple-chase was most realistic, although certainly, on account of 
the narrowness of the course, the horses had to follow one another 
like University boats at a bumping race. To conclude—‘ All’s well 
that ends well,” and the performances ended well—before eleven. 
SQuIBBLER, 


THE OFFICE OF CITY-MARSHAL. 


Tue grand old Copperashun will 
have one of the most importantest and 
one of the most difficultest tarsks 
to perform next Fursday week as ever 


yf ‘5 
0 the great regret of all of us, who 
liked to see a cerrymonial office filled 
with aera, De late City Marshall 
has gone to rest. Peas be with 
him! ” ” 4 
To them as is not aware of the werry 
onnerable dooties attatched to this 
high hoffice, it may seem strange that 
there should be amost thirty of the 
werry hiest hofficers in Her Mayesty’s 
tary service as is candy- 
dates for about seven teed | a 
week and the ire of an horse on 
shal ocasions, I thinks as 
, this last derangement is rather 
shabby, I shood have thort as 
how the Copperashun knowing 
|), the himportance of striking a 
mob, wood have bort an horse 
for their Feild Marshall as 
wood have struck everyboddy 
say a 17 or 18 hands hire, an 
have guv it him. However 
that is only a dtail to which one 
need not hang werry much 
importense, 
have seed all the Candid- 
dates, at least in print, from 
the werry hiest, the Major 
General, down to the werry lowest, the Clark in the Controller's 
Office, so I spose as the Controller is a Solger, tho’ I shoodn’t hev 














* Yessir ! 


Sutt’nly Sir!” 


| thought it to look at him. Ah, one may easily think to whose nobil 


figger my memory fondly turns when trying to realise a moddel City 
Feild Marshall. Need t enon the onered name of Wippycum ? 
With that egsperienced Weteran ing his forces in Gildhall 
Yard on Lord Mare’s Day how needless would be the trembling 
anksiety of his Lordship and all his warking Gentlemen as to the 
successtul turning round of the Carridge of state with its six power- 
ful horses and their six tugging and prespiring grooms! There has 
been a tork of arsking Mr. Sam Buny, the sillybrated hartist, to take 
the post on account of his butiful riding, but it was thort he would 
not draw so well in that capassity as in his ordinary one, or rather 
in his extraornerry one. 

As far as I remember the Queen herself has only got one Feild 
Marshall, so I spose as she coudn’t werry well spare lon or else a 
good seven pound a week woodn’t be a bad edition to no one’s 
incum. I nose as I shood think so. Marshall Ponrirrex Maximus 
was also thought of, but it was found as he coudn’t posserbly be 
spared from his himportant dooties of Ward Clark, or we shood hev 
had such a City Marshall, and-a Marshalless two, for briteness and 
dignerty, as the City ain’t offen seed. 

it was thort at one time of putting ewery candiddate through his 
most diffycult tarsk, that of riding on horseback all the way from 
the Manshun House to Gildhall, with ony two Policemen to take care 
of him, right through the hole traffick in Cheapside, but sum of the 
werry boldest on ’em begged to be xcused from the terryble hawdeal 
unless acumpanied by the Lorp Mazz, but it is said they are all to 
ride up and down King Street wunce, and three times round Gild- 
hall Yard, on the morning of election, and the Police Surgeon is to 
be in atendance in case of haccidents.—One enthoosiastick Common 
Councilman wentured to surgest that all the thirty candidates should 
be dressed in their full regimentals and mounted on thirty of 
Sancer’s most butiful horses, should preseed the Lonp Marg on his 
way to Gildball on the day of Election. Wot a brillyant idear! 


Why Se hepein ofi Parlyment woodn’t be within two miles of it. 
Try it, my Lory Mang, try it, nor leave the tarsk to your past pre- 
BEET. 


dessessor. 
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“TOBY, OR NOT TOBY?” 
Tue above “ is the question” put to us 
by several Correspondents, to whom 
we reply, thusly:—The M.P. for 
Barkshire is still unmuzzled, and 
retains his seat, as the excellent 
House-Dog he is. For this _— 
fact, Mr. Punch says, our == 
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“AS YOU LIKE IT.” 


Orlando-Morley (about to grapple with Terrorism in Ireland). ‘1 come 


BUT IN, AS OTHERS DO, TO TRY WITH HIM THE STRENGTH OF MY 
Yours.” 
Rosalind Hibernia, ‘‘ Now, HERCULES BE THY SPEED, YOUNG 


fan!” 





Mem. From somE Memorrs, 1840.—‘‘ Toe QuEEN has been attacked 
i Parliament, just after the news arriving 
dgravine’s death; but she consulted her relations, the 
it was a 
all been brought up in the doctrine 
e of the duties of their station was to supersed 
e went.” This is from the Gossip GREVILLE, whose 
that rhymes with 
rhaps in 

these 


for going down in person to 
of the on * 
Princess AUGUSTA icularly, who advised her to go: said 
public yy > t they 
that the di 

eve ing. Sos 
diaries some folks must wish at the—well, wo 
Grevitte. A great deal has happened since 1840. But 
*86 Her Good Gracious Masesty may have been r 


Memoirs, eh? ‘* So she went.” . 


Mrs. Ramis always studying her French, 


NEW READING. 


Overhearing somebody observe that 
French dramatists could not object to 
any not strictly proper English 
play, as they did not come into 

Court with clean hands, Mrs. R. 

cut in with—“ Well, the 

chief French dramatist 

had clean hands, I’m 

$ sure, for wasn’t his 


motto ‘Je prends 
; mon bain oii je 
= le trouve’?” 
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ELEVATION. 


Wife (of newly-elected Working-Man M. P. to her Visitors). ‘‘’Ow v’z po, Mrs. Fuzsusn? Pray TAKE A Cuere, M’um, Tuovon I 
HAM A LADY NOW, IT WON'T MAKE NO DIFFERENCE IN MY MANNERS!” 











GETTING INTO THEIR PLACES. 
(Extracts from a few Ministerial Diaries, ) 


Admiralty.—Well, here I am, with a really pucka appointment. 
Very glad. Settled it at tifin with my Right Hon. friend. Now 
what shall Ido next? See if I can’t use up some of my old Indian 
ideas. Made the Whites and Natives absolutely equal over there. 
Capital! I will have no more officers—reduce the entire Service to 
the common denomination of a Private of Marines! So pleased with 
the notion, that I told the Office Messenger, who was just putting up 
my punkah, all about it. He seemed surprised, an has just 
returned to ask for leave to go out in search of another situation, as 
he says he believes this place will be shut up within a fortnight! 
The same ignorance against which I had to contend so strenuously 
when I was Viceroy of India. 

Home Office.—Wonder how Harcourt is getting on with his 
Budget. On the whole, I think this is the pleasantest berth of the 
two. Well, {I shall take things quietly, and never sign a death- 
warrant ina hurry. Hullo! What ’s that awful row? Messenger 
says that it’s an infernal machine that’s just exploded in the wait- 
ing-room. I explain that, now we are on such excellent terms with 
the Home-Rulers, that kind of nonsense is indefensible. Messenger 
says “‘he begs pardon, but he expects it was a little backward in 

oing off. He thinks it must have been meant for either Sir 

ICHARD or Sir Wrru1amM.”” Not impossible, but [ do wish Par- 
NELL’s le would be more careful ! 

Office e the Chancellor of the Exchequer.—Well, really my new 
robes look very well indeed. I made up my mind to have them 
when I saw how they became my venerated Chief at the opening of 
the Law Courts. Liked them better than the Lord Chancellor’s 
robes, because he has to wear a wig. Wonder how CHILpERs is 
getting on at the old place. Don’t think he can do much harm, 
Wie ay ruin the hangman. Pleased I have stuck to the 
G.O.M. It’s only proper that I should support Parnert. He’s 
" = of connection of mine. We are both related to the Royal 

y- 

Foreign Office—Can’t see any more of the Roruscurimps! They 

© so bother me about giving them early information’ in return for 





pee me on something “ really good” on the Stock Exchange. I 
ave got so tired of “tips” since I gave up racing. I wish the 
wouldn’t do it! And now I must get my German Dictionary, as 
am poing to write to Bismarck. 

War Office.—Can’t do better, I » Y than walk in the steps of 
Hartincton. First-class Chief. In spite of having his room 
which is much better than my old one), I wish I had him back. 

he place not much altered. 1 thought they would find out some 
day about those bayonets ! 

Colonial Office.—Now I think I have made’a good “beginning. I 
have ordered a snub to be administered to Australia generally and 
collectively, and am going to employ the remainder of the day in 
snoozing. How sorry BIsMARCK will be to lose me! He always used 
to call me—— Too sleepy to finish the sentence. 

Local Government Office.—Hard lines! Wouldn’t let me‘ be 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, and wanted me to turn intoa First 
Lord of the Admiralty ? ‘‘ Not if I knows it. Not for Josgeru—I 
never was meant for the sea!” Enough to drive me back to the 
screws! I would cut the whole affair, only I think I shouldn’t now 
have a chance of getting on to the Vestry, and I can’t do without 
political life. K 

Chief Secretary's Office, Dublin.—Come, really this is most = 
fying! Hadn’t an idea I was so popular. The people took the horses 
out of my iage, and dragged me here. Ve leased indeed. 
Wish I were still Editor of the Pall Mall; wouldn't 1 have given 
them a leader about my reception! Rather wish I hadn’t written 
that article in the Fortnightly, to which the Archbishop took such 
exception. Who’d ha’ thought of Ais reading it! Just laid down 
my pen to receive an enthusiastic deputation, who brought with 
them a casket for my acceptance. Most kind of them! Always said 
the Irish were a warm-hearted race! Let’s see what it is. Hallo! 
This isn’t fair! Hi! National Police! Here, somebody! Blessed 
if they haven’t left me an infernal machine, and it’s going off ! 





A CoRRESPONDENT wants to know where’s the best place to buy 
Chessmen? Evidently the Pawnbroker’s. But inquire of the 
Director of the ‘* M y Pops.” 
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POETRY ON THE CHEAP. 


A somenopy calling himself ‘‘ LocHnEtt” has perpe- 
trated a volume entitled Saron Lyrics and Legends, 
a Aldhelm, in imitation, apparently, of the un- 
rhymed, and not too rhythmical, effusions of the “ old 
Saxon minstrels or gleemen.” The fact that ‘‘in the 
dimness of the bygone years” the Abbot of Malmesbury, 
who knew no better, indulged in this irregularly 
chopped-up prose, cannot accepted as an excuse for 
“* LocHNELL,” who ought to know better, vexing the 
ears of nineteenth-century readers with this peculiarly 
aggravating sort of o Sa nate Oies 2 he ingenu- 
ously calls it. This is the sort of thing that meanders 
jerkily through over a hundred pages :— 


Such songs have I Then ve ty only 
For listening ears ; For myself. 

But at nightfall, The nightingale 
When the pale moon, i weeping, 
Silver gleaming, Toa 

Shineth o’er the hills,’ Sadder than hers. 


No wonder! One pities poor Philomela compelled 
to listen to such a “song.” An owl might object, and 
a crow complain. Jf ‘‘ LocHNELL” sang ory or him- 
self, as he suggests, no one need protest. But e doesn't. 
He prints his “ poetry,” and puts a price upon it. 
Poetry, quotha! Touchstone is here outdone. The 
“right butterwoman’s rank to market” is not in it 
with LocHNELL’s jumpy doggerel. ‘‘I’ll rhyme you s0 
eight years together,” says Touchstone, in ridicule of 
amorous Orlando’s false gallop of verses. But here be 
no rhymes even; 80 TJouchstone’s task would be still 








easier. As thus :— 
Here we are again ! Blend them deftly 
Lend me your ears. With mixed metaphor, 
Hope they are long, With maudlin moonshine ; 
Like old Midas’s, And there you are! 
Or, Bully Bottom’s ALDHELM did it 
I sing only In Anglo-Saxon ; 
For donkeys. Why not “ Locune1,” 
we business. In limping English ? 
Rather ! First-rate notion ! 
A MEDICAL OPINION. Take short sentences Beats TuPpPErR, 
; From Mavor’s Spelling Book ; Or Watt WHITMAN. 
Eminent Physician, ‘‘1 FREL VERY QUEER. I WONDER WHAT CAN BE THE x 
MATTER So it does. Tupper of the sprawling sentences, and 
Ancious Wife. “Sait. | sexp vor Docror Pucox or Docror Squitis?” | WHITMAN of the “barbaric yawp” have written with 
2 P “Bo xo.’ 4- Br “denote dette Dectent” much economy of rhyme, rhythm, and all other poetic 
: te TS pewty” ; ‘ ah. adjuncts. But for poetry on the cheap, commend us to 
E. P. ‘No; WE ALL GO IN FOR THINKING EACH OTHER stUcH Humsvas !” this sham-Saxon ‘* Locuwett”’ ! 








SONG OF THE TRAM-CAR MEN. 


Mrs. Reaney has tried our oppressors to spoil, 

And to shorten the hours of our days of hard toil. 
Here’s her jolly good health, and let all of us say 
** We are now well prepared for a Reaney day!’ 








** Trespassers, beware ! ”’ 
‘‘ Tue erection of a number of notice-boards warning the public off” 


seems to be a singular result of dedicating an open space to the public 
good. Yet, according to ‘‘Z,” (writing to the Times) this is the only 


lt, after three years, of the acquisition, as recreation ground, of 

e large opt n space known as ‘‘ London Fields.”” The public is so 
vustomed to notice-boards, and so used to being warned off, that 
those particular forms of ‘‘ recreation,” from sheer familiarity, are 
kely to be regarded with indifference, if not contempt. Nor is an 
pen space ’’ of much use, if it is closed—to all except the East Wind 
and the sparrows. Somebody seems to want stirring up in this 


+} 





To Joseph. 


My dear Anrcu, never mind, though MacponaLp ’s unkind, 
Let partisans chide, and philologists bore ; 
You may well be content (as they think) to be hind, 
Since your cause is so much to the fore. 





Mk. Tuomas Harpy is writing a Serial Story for Macmillan’s 
M _e a | probably run through the year, and be known as 
f ardy Annual. 


FROM THE GALLERY. 


- You will a aot 
‘ company at the German- 
Reels now, where they 
are performing an amusing 
ve by Mr. T. Matcomm 
ATsON, which is chiefly 
remarkable for the brogue 
of Miss Fanny Hortanp, as 
an Irish peasant girl, and 
Mr. Tarr BED, as a Nt 
South- West-Country-East- 
ender. The music, y Mr. 
J. Catpicorr, Mus. Bac.— 
sa for “* me 
achelor,”’ a person in grea’ 
demand,—is tuneful and 
sufficiently dramatic. 
Then comes . COoRNEY 
Grain, with his ‘‘ Election 
Notes.” This k the 
audience in bursts of laugh- 
ter for a good half-hour,— 
an excellent half-hour. Mr. 
Gratin as a Handelian 
Chorus, is“ Allthere,” every 
bit of him: His political ballads are capital. . GRAIN may soon 
have some new matter for his song—when an Irish ditty will —— 
be added, IBBs, 





Corney Grain as a Handelian Chorus. 








Sprine Assizes.—Trying weather. 
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THE MINISTERIAL CRISIS. 
(From the Doorstep and Keyhole News Association. ) 


1 aA ONY 





E have authority 
to state that Mr. 
GLADSTONE rose 
as usual this 
morning. He had 
tea and toast 
(dry), and was 
overheard to ask 
for an egg. It 
would not, per- 
haps, be well to 
attach too much 
importance to this 
fact. 4, But’vit is 
well£knownj, that 
in certain circum- 
stances a great 
deal more comes 
out; of an egg 
than meets the 
eye at first 
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a 












glance. 

Precisely at five 
minutes past 
nine Earl Gran- 
VILLE (who wore 
an overcoat) 
called, and was 
at once admitted. 
We have autho- 

rity to state that a report circulated ‘yesterday, by a rival association, 
alleging that yesterday morning Earl GranviLe called at ten minutes 
to ten, 1s wholly without fo Sation. It was ten minutes past. We 
are not able to say isely how long Lord GraNVILLE remained in 
consultation, We have, i “reason to believe that he must have 
departed by the back-door, for, the utmost vigilance on the part of 
our Representative failed in ing his subsequent movements. 

The noble Lord was followed at twenty minutes to ten by Lord 
Hartrxetor, who had walked over from Lord GranvILLe’s, having 
unfortunately just missed the bus. Lord Harriveton was evidently 
in deep thought, his hat being slightly tilted over his eyes, and one 
hand (the right) in his pocket.© Our Representative closely followed 
his Lordship, there being some reason to expect that, if_he ‘drew his 
hand out of his pocket, it might be seen 
whether he was holding a piece of paper, 
which might contain his 1 refusal to accept 
office. His Lordship, unfortunately, miscon- 

| strued the intention of our Representative, and 
suddenly drawing his right hand out, narrowly 
missed bringing it in contact 
| with the nose of our re- 


All Eyes and Ears. 


: ; + 
| sentative. But public du Y 
| must be performed ; and this any ™ 
| incident is only mentioned as - 





| indicating the temper in 
which the noble Lord ap- 
| proached Mr. GLADSTONE. 
| On knocking at the door, he 
| was admitted immediately. 
| The interview lasted twenty 
| minutes, and our Represen- 
| tative, following at a safe 
| distanee, is able to state 
that his Lordship emer, 
| upon the Park, and w: 
| in the direction of Piccadilly. ° 
| At five anda minutes SS 
| past cavity joes sensation 
was crea’ the a - 
ance at the aie the ame 
| of Lord Ranpotpn Cuvur- 
| CHILL, Our Representative 
| sitting on the kerbstone, an 
producing his “flimsy,” had commenced to write a despatch clearly 
| indicating an attempt to form a Coalition Government. It would 
have made a good bit of lineage, but Lord Ranporpu, after looking 
up the Terrace, pulled at his moustache, and walked down the Duke 
t York’s steps in a south-east-by-east-half-west direction. We 
iad at one time thought of com anne, ot Representative’s sketch of 
the Coalition Government, and sending it to the evening papers, 
with intent to contradict it in the morning issues. But accuracy has 
ever been our object, and truth our pole-star. 


Startington. 





At ten minutes past eleven Mr. CHAMBERLAIN drove up in a four- 
wheeler. It was noticed that he wore an eyeglass. It was further 
observed that he carried an umbrella, though the forecast of the 
weather for the day—‘‘ Same as No. 5”—did not warrant the pre- 
caution. We have reason to believe that this was meant as a 
demonstration, designed to intimate to Mr. Grapsronwe that there 
were more umbrellas than one, and that, if Mr. Cuampertarn did 
not get his own way, ‘he might be forced to raise Ais. He was imme- 
ge | admitted. He remained in consultation with Mr. GLapstonE 
for only eleven minutes. 

On issuing he was met on the door-step by Mr. Joun Morey, and 
the two remained in earnest 
conversation for five minutes. 
Our Representative “p- 

e 


roached, and fumbled at 
ll for some time, meaning, 
if the door opened, to as 
whether Mr. Smiru lived 
there. The ruse, however, 
though well planned, was not 
successful, nearly led to 
disastrous results, Our Re- 
presentative overheard no- 
@, thing, whilst the footman who 
the door said he (our 
knowed v 

that Mr. Surrn didn’t 
there; that he had been 
lurking about the place 
days; and that, if 
there again, would be 


wi 
live 


a line does not 
" thus wounded ; 
and it is only a sense of public 





The Rival Umbrella. duty that sustains our Repre- 

sentative in these trying times. 

Lord RicHarp Grosvenon was in and out all day, perhaps on the 
whole more in than out. At o'clock Lord ERY and the 


Marquis of Rreow arrived, arm-in-arm. They were at once admitted, 
but remained only a short time, from which it may be inferred that 
Mr. GLapsToNE nothing to say to them. Messengers were in 
attendance, and were busily employed running to and fro between 
Carlton House Terrace and the resi- 
dences of other Ministers-designate. 
Our Representative intercepted seve- 
ral of these messengers, and, with 
his usual urbanity, proposed to save 
them the trouble of carrying the 
despatches. The offer was in each 
case firmly, though not politely, 
| declined. 

At one o’clock Mr. TREVELYAN 
drove up ina He remained 
in consultation for twenty minutes. 
On‘ emerging, he walked in the 
direction of Pall Mall. 

We are able to state, upon the 
highest authority, that Lord Saxis- 
BURY il not remain Foreign 
Minister after the completion of 
Mr. Giapstonr’s Ministry. Such a | ant 
course would obviously be as inconvenient as it is unprecedented. 
We are authorised to state that the report that Mr. Henxsenr 

Grapstone is to be Chancellor of the Exchequer in the new Ministry 
is without foundation. 





Our Representative retires. 








‘THe Royat Liver Socrery.”—In answer to numerous Corre- 
spondents who have seen this heading, but are too busy to study the 
reports in the papers, we beg to explain that the object and raison 
d’étre of this Sockety are, as evidenced in its title, the preservation 
of the Royal Constitution. The Presidents are Her Gracious Masesrr 
and H.R.H. the Prince of Wares. The Consulting Medical Men 
belong to the Royal Household, assisted by Dr. Quary, with er to 
add to their number. There is a yearly subscription, and for this, 
every member is entitled to a certain number of boxes of podophyl- 
lin pills and other Liver prescriptions, signed by the C ttee. 
The Rules of the Society enjoin daily exercise on horseback if possible ; 
if not, on foot, or bicycle, or gymnastic. The Mounted Members of 
the Liver Society ma choose their own hours for horse exercise in 
the Park, or where they will. When H.R.H. the President takes 
his regulation ride in the Row, all the members of the Liver Society 
are expected to be present attended by their Livery servants. Those 
members who have no stables of their own are bound to use Livery 
stables. For further particulars ask anybody. 
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HAPPY THOUGHT! 


Sir Pompey Bedell (poking the fire in his new Smoking-room). ‘‘TH1s WRETCHED CHIMNEY HAS GOT INTO A MOST OBJECTIONABLE WAY 























F Smokinc! A—lI CAN'T CURE IT,” 
Bedell Junior. “Just GIVE IT A COUPLE OF youR CiGARs, GOVERNOR !—IT’LL NEVER SMOKE AGAIN!” 
AT THE CROSS-ROADS. DECORATIONS FOR DOCTORS. 
Dear Dr. Ponca, 
Tar way has been long, and the road has been rough, As the universally recognised representative of the Medical 
And the rider, though sturdy, the steed, though ’tis tough, as of every i’ Profession, you doubtless read, with frequent 
Are a little bit weary and pounded. interjections of ‘‘ Hear, hear! ’’ an admirable oration lately delivered 
Not yet, all the same, is the day at an end, on its behalf at Netley Hospital by Dr. Quarn. ‘‘ He would gladly 
Still stiffer, perchance, is the way they must wend, see some special recognition of the services of Medical Officers, and it 
| And by manifold dangers surrounded. would be a great and gracious act of the QUEEN to institute a decora- 
ae A tion, which might be called ‘ The Order for Medical Merit.’” Allow 
He sits his third mount, which must see him safe home, me to say, with a slight reservation, ‘‘ Ditto to Dr. Quarn.” I wish 
And now, late in the day, to the Cross Roads has come, Her Most Gracious Masesty would, by and with the advice of her 
_ . Ina country that’s strange. Tis a teaser trusty Councillor, the G. 0. M., be pleased to award some — 
Which path to select, and the sign-boards, ’tis clear, recognition to meritorious medical men. Only, I had rather that it 
As critical crux to our rider appear, should be something other than a decorative er. se 
As the Rubicon did to great Cmsan. Titles would not be bad things, such as the Marquis of Magnesia, 
: ; Baron Bluepill, and so forth; and why not, as there’s a Count 
So much, unforeseen, may depend on his choice. Hunyadi Janos? If I were meritorious enough, I should be not above 
He hears a straight py the country lad’s voice. accepting a Peerage. In case the Sovereign created Sir James Pacet 
The canny and billy-cock’d Cowboy a Duke, I should fling up my billycock (not now being in ac 
Seems little in doubt as to which road is best, practice), and cry, ‘‘ Hooray !”” A distinguished Physician or Surgeon 
And in wild rural routes, or a cross-country quest, would be not pn ornamental, but useful in the House of Lords. As 
A Nimrod may learn from a ploughboy. such, I would willingly take a Dukedom, or even an Earldom, if I 
= mes ‘ ; ‘ had amassed enough money to maintain thedignity. But I shouldn’t 
How will he decide ? One thing’s evident, quite, care a button for any button-hole decoration, or star, or ribbon. 
lf he turn to the left, or diverge to the right, Fancy Harvey, or Joun Huwrer, particularly fancy ABERNETHY 
_A bad bit of road liés before him. going about with a medal or a strip of silk or satin attached to the 
He re’s wishing him luck, a sure seat, a stout soul, portion of attire anterior to his pectoral region. I can’t fancy myself 
And a safe finish-up at a glorious goal, —supposing I had been meritorious—at least if I could, I had as lief 
Ere the shadows of night settle o’er him. my said billycock were replaced with a Beadle’s cocked-hat, or that 
; I were privileged to wear Mr. Jeames’s shoulder-knot. But then I 
oe ——, confess — f am aes a courtly genet ee may, perhaps, be 
Cuance or Nawe.—Iuportant.—Mr. Jou Monzzy, on taking | °° ° the reasons why a prosperous professional career was impos- 
ttiee as Chief Irish Secretary, will be known as ‘ Rory oyMorter” sible for yours, truly, an ancient Saweene. 
| He may adopt the last line of the chorus of this song as his motto, Oe Sea at ee 
And ‘tis all for good luck says Bold Rory 0’ Moore.” OnE OF THE Sweets oF Orrice.—Cabinet Pudding. 


- - _ —————— 








TWAT arAnAe 


« LUDISVuaw 


























PUNCH, OR THE 


= ar \ Nan 


“ : 2 i \ iy 


CSS 


LONDON CHARIVARI.—Frsrvary 13, 1886. 

















Ny, 
Se, Wy 
ttt, 


N 


mn 
| 
iT 

| 


mm 
I 


M 
h 


! 


| 


AT 'THE CROSS ROADS. 


YOK (THE Cow-poy). ** HOL'—7THJS BE YOUR ROAD, MEASTER!” 
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“IN THE DIM AND DISTANT FUTURE.” 


First Sportsman (cantering along easily), ‘I SAY, WE SHALL SEE YOU AT DINNER ON THE NINETEENTH, SHAN’T WE?” 





Second Ditto (whose Horse is very fresh, and bolting with him), ‘‘ Tr THE BEAST GOES ON LIKE THIS,—HANGED IF YOU'LL EVER SER ME AGAIN,” 








THE BATTLE OF THE GERMS. 


By a Nervous Sciolist. 

sapere v. ye he { - 

‘he case put so looks passing rum. 
Yet we are told that in our Fodies 
They wage wild war, which vastly odd is. 
When a bacterium would kill us, 
We may be saved by a bacillus. 
Complaints, from phthisis to hysteria, 
Are probably due to bacteria, 
Bacteria your lungs attack, 

Import bacilié in a crack, 
And the new guests, if sound and bold ones, 
Will instantly ex i the old ones. 

80 we’re the battle-field of germs ! 
At such a thought one rather squirms ; 

t gives a nervous man the fidgets 


ALLSOPP TO CERBERUS, 

My Dear Mr. Tosy,—I take this hop- 
portunity of informing you that I never was 
a Knight of Malta, and that though I have 
been raised to the Peerage—which makes 
Bass so bitter—I have still three sons in the 
Beerage. I hope—lI should say, I hop—that 
you will long remain in the House, to con- 
tinue those papers, with which the Ca-nine 
Muses (no relations of Mevux’s) inspire you. 
'I am not in the habit of paying single- 
barrel’d compliments, but accept this from 
yours truly, Henry ALLSOPP. 

P.S.—I shall now employ my leisure 
| bringing out a New Edition of AUsopp 4 
| Fables. I shall bring it out under a nom 
f |\de plume, and call myself ‘*A Member of 
To think these microscopic midgets | the Hop-position.” 

Within our frames are always going it, 

And commonly without our knowing it. 
We all must learn, though, willy-nilly, 
Which are bacteria, which bacilli; —~ 

For those are foes, whilst these are friends, 
And therefore everything depends 

On whether our lung- guest mysterious 

Is a bacillum or bacterius,— 

‘0, no, that’s wrong, I’m getting mixed, 
a must acquire a knowledge fixed. 

»trange that such difference should be 
Iwixt tweedledum and tweedledee : 
Or rather (hope it’s all a hum © eth 

Bacillus and Bacterium ! 





Poor Pigeons! 


A GRAND pigeon-shooting match came off 
the other day at Monaco. Just the place for it. 
| Monaco abounds in pigeons. ‘‘ The shooting 
| Was very exciting, the birds being occasionally 
| very fast,” as the Monaco pigeons commonly 
are. The pigeons have a short life and a merry 
one at Monaco. ‘* Regardless of their doom, the 
little victims play,” and oddly enough it is only 
when there’s “‘ not another shot in the locker” 
that the pigeon-shooting really commences. 
Another strange thing is, that the hardest hit 
geen are the strongest on the wing; they 
y straight back from Monaco to London, 
and if they are not feather-headed they don’t 
return in a hurry. 


Soxo For Mr. CHampertamy ox Re- 


PUsiNG Tue First LoRDSHIP OF THE ADMI- 





tty.—" I Never was Meant for the Sea.” 


THE MESSAGE OF THE 
(After Waller. ) 


Go, my Primrose, 
Tell them the new Secretaree 

Is one who knows 
His mind, and hath not a weak knee, 
How bland soe’er he seem to be. 


Tell them you’re young, 
And in so high a post untried ; 
But having sprung 
Into the saddle at one stride, 
You’re going to sit down and ride, 


Small is the worth 
Of a “‘ light hand” that soon gets tired ; 
Better stand forth 
As the strong man so long desired, 
Abroad respected, here admired. 


In GRANVILLE we 
The fate of weakness debonair 

May clearly see ; 
Put down your foot, sit firm and square, 
And keep us free from shirk and scare ! 


ROSEBERY., 


Nor sucn A Foor, arrer ati.-—The Kin 
of Bavanra has done a number of foolis 
things, but he has certainly said one wise 
one, as reported in the Zimes, which is well 
worth recording. Being asked to sanction 
the State prosecution of some journalist who 
had written a pamphlet against him, he re- 

lied, ‘‘ No; let him write what he likes, as 

mg as I can do what I please.” Royalties 
would do well to jot down this sentiment in 
their note-books. 




















| PROMISE HIM OUR UNDIVIDED SUPPORT,” &C., 
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LES mg pad Hes ‘eed, | (By a Much Mother-in-Lavw'd Victim. ) 
Lay | Lh, > \ (am 7 i ‘, THERE came to me tidings of grace 
‘ps Leff ( iT A From a Breach of Promise case, | 
ALY iv £ D And a chance of relief from an old, old grief, with my 
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INFLUENCE OF THE PRESS. 


Editor, Proprietor, and Principal Contributor of the North Pentonville Gazetteer 
(dictating Leading Article to his Son and Amanuensis), ‘‘OUR MIND IS RELIEVED 


AT LAST—WE HAD ALMOST FEARED—THAT PRINCE 


HAVE 80 CONSISTENTLY LAID DOWN FOR HIM- 
&e., &c. 


a 


SISMARCK—MIGHT HAVE 
TAKEN SUCH A COURSE—THAT WE—ALBEIT WITH UNFEIGNED REGRET—SHOULD 
| HAVE HAD TO OPPOSE HIS COLONIAL POLICY TOOTH AND NAIL 

CONGRATULATE HIM—ON HAVING ELECTED TO FOLLOW—AT LAST—THE LINES WE 
-IN THESE COLUMNS—AND WE CAN 


WE CAN HONESTLY 


mental eye I saw, 
When I read about Counsellor Wixcu, 
Who can help a chap, at a pinch, 
To get rid without fuss of that incubus, a cantan- 
kerous Mother-in-law. 
I confess that I fail to see 
What the subtle procedure can be 
Of his occult art, to allay the smart of my chronic do- 
mestic ‘‘ raw.” 
Oh, wise philanthropist, where 
Did you ‘light on that secret rare 
Which, you hinted one day, would at once do away with 
my noisome Mother-in-law ? 
She’s ugly, sommgerate, mean, 
y 


2 em | - 


And inconveniently lean, — 
With the beard of a goat, and a wrinkled throat like an 
aged turkey’s craw ; 
Her temper is awfully 
She looks upon me as a 
No tongue can tell the attributes fell of my vile old 
Mother-in-law! 
I must hasten a bargain to clinch 
With the wily, ingenious WincH. 
If I ask him to dine, perhaps in the wine with which she 
moistens her maw 
He may drop a soluble pill, 
Or some delicate drug that will 
In a quiet way the mischief play with my gruesome 
ccther-in-law. 
Or, possibly—who can tell ?— 
He may know some potent spell ; 
To waft her afar to a distant star, clutched fast in an 
Afreet’s claw ; 
I could see her depart with a grin, 
But I should not envy the Djinn — 
Told off to 2y for a week through the sky in charge of 
my Mother-in-law! 
Whate’er Mr. Wrvcn’s plan 
To redress the wrongs of man, 
Be it dagger or bowl, I declare on my soul that I do not 
care one straw ;— 
But I promise to sing his praise 
In superior votive lays, 
When, my sorrow to ease, he shall graciously please to 
**remove” my Mother-in-law." 
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WHERE ARE WE NOW? 


January 1.—The Chief Commissioner of Police, by way of giving 
a re dogs a nice New Year’s Present, issues the following 
order :— 

** All Dogs found in the streets without muzzles will be instantly 
lassoed and shot. Owners will be required to carry their Dog licence, 
properly framed, suspended by a chain round their necks, or on some 
other conspicuous part of their persons, Dogs not previously shot 
will be suffocated at the ‘ Battersea (Long) Home for Lost Dogs,’ 
and the owner, if found, will be required to pay the expenses of 
suffocation and subsequent burial, and to enter into his own recog- 
nisances to come up for judgment when called for.” 

January 5.—‘‘ Nothing gives so much innocent pleasure as a little 
variety,”’ says the Chief Commissioner, and signs this new notice :— 

‘* The Order of January 1, with regard to Dogs, is hereby rescinded. 
Dogs are not required to be muzzled in the streets, or anywhere else. 
Nobody need take out a licence, unless he wants to do so. If Dogs 
are not under oe control, the Police are recommended to look the 
other way. Should a Dog insist on following a Policeman to the 
* Battersea (Long) Home,’ the Committee of the Home will be happy 
to keep him for one month certain, after which time he will not be 
suffocated, but merely ‘ narcotised,’ and a suitable tablet erected to 
his memory.” 

January 10.—Owing to the Chief Commissioner’ little finger having 
been snapped at as a tempting morsel by a stray Fox Terrier, the 
following peremptory Order to Constables has been issued :— 

“Dogs, especially For Terriers, to be destroyed when seen! 
Policemen are recommended to carry with them (in their helmets) a 


sponge soaked in chloroform, a bludgeon, and an Express rifle, all of 


which are likely to come in handy when tackling a particularly 
ferocious cross between a Siamese Bulldog and a Siberian Blood- 
hound. Outside the six-mile radius, Dogs on a first appearance in 
any public place to be warned, and on a second offence to be invited 
to accompany the Constable to Battersea. . 

‘“* V.B.—The Secretary of the ‘ Battersea (Long) Home’ wishes to 
correct a misapprehension. Dogs sent to the Home will neither undergo 
suffocation nor narcotisation, but a process of anesthetisation, term- 
nating in their deaths.” 

January 20.—The Chief Commissioner’s medical adviser having 
pronounced that he is in no danger from the snap of the Fox Terner, 
as the skin has not been even broken, consents to publish a 
amended Order to the following effect :— 

“Dogs must either be led, or muzzled, or otherwise. 
six-mile radius it will be enough if the U 
masters, provided they do not stray more wong in front, 
or on one side, or behind, or otherwise. Policemen carry yard- 
measures in their pockets to measure distances. Dogs without 
muzzles are still liable to be lassoed or otherwise, and taken to the 
. sof (Long) Home at Battersea,’ where they will either be suffo- 
cated, or narcotised, or otherwise.’ 

January 25.—All the above Orders are rescinded, pending the 
result of a medical inquiry into the mental condition of the For 
Terrier that snapped at the Chief Commissioner’s little — = A series 
of entirely new Orders is confidently expected in a few days. 


= 


Wi thin th e 
are accompanying thelr 








Apvice Gratis.—Read Dr. Rosson Roose’s Wear os Ey | 





London, in the Fortnightly Review this month. mer | 


Dr. Roost ! 
all about it. He should have entitled the article ‘* Roose in U 
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THEATRE ROYAL ST. STEPHEN’S. 


OxLp Favourites, Fresu Apprtions To tHe Company! New Scenery, Dresses, AND APPOINTMENTS. 


7 . - ' ——— 
= oN f : (ib 
v\ 






fF * 





~ y ‘y 
Hi, wo w é . - ~ g \ ai 
fe 4 ee. y= Re 
x ~\g = Alice” ernie al — * om <> 
Mr. Critic’ Punch. Yes, Wrt11aM, fair “all round” company.; Manager W. E. G. No—ahem—not exactly. He’s an Irish 
But what’s your programme ? 2 : author,—got a good deal of influence outside,—he has some very 
Manager W. E. G. Well, they’ve got their parts in two ‘new | original plots, only rather too strong—they wouldn’t be licensed here. 
Irish pieces,—much the same costume for both,—but I haven’t quite | But cr congener I shall be able to arrange with him, and make an 
settled which I shall produce first. adaptation myself, which, I fancy, will prove a hit. 


Mr. Critic’ Punch. Who’s that in the corner? Nota member of} Mr. Critic Punch. Um! I hope so. Good day. 
the company. Eh? { Exit Mr. Critic, and the business commences. 












Downing Street, does not necessarily mean a change of policy on 
THE REASON WHY ? the Nile. They surely ought to realise, that whoever are ‘ in” 
or whoever are ‘‘out,” we somehow seem capable of only playing 
THE Times Correspondent at Cairo, commenting the other morning ‘‘the same old game” in Egypt, over and over again. Anyhow, 
on the effect —— in Diplomatic circles there by the news of the judging by the published reports, it may fairly be said that the 
Ministerial changes in progress at home, says—‘‘ The political crisis in achievements of the late Government have not been of such a 
England has caused a complete stagnation in the Diplomatic world very startling order as to warrant ‘‘ complete stagnation” in the 
here; and the Kueprve, Sir H. D. Weese, Sir E. Banrxe, Muxutar Diplomatic world, or, for the matter of that, “* general we 
PasHa, and NuBaR Paswa are in- __ _either, at the mere prospect of a 
dulging in general frivolity, balls, ees Ministerial change. 
and dinners, as if realising that the | 
advent of a Liberal Government to 
power meant the cessation of any 
serious attempt at a settlement of | = 
the Egyptian Question.” That the | 
illustrious personages referred to| - 





Forgive and Forget. 


“THe Macpermott”’ as Solicitor- 
General for Ireland! This is truly 
liberal. Wasn’t it to ‘* The Mac- 





above should, while waiting for 
news, allow themselves the privilege 
of a little extra dancing and dining 
seems natural enough; but what is 
meant by their indulging in ‘‘ general 
frivolity?” Does it imply a raid on 
the local lamp-posts, or a game of 
International Leapfrog ; or, possibly, | 
the preparation of a booby trap for | 
the purpose of catching the French | 
Chargé d Affaires? Ii the last, we | 
shall probably hear more of the 
matter. 


Meantime it does not seem quite 
clear what Sir H. D. Woxrr can find | 
to be generally frivolous over, unless 
it be the acknowledged failure of all 
his recent efforts at negotiation to 
~ | heey busin “ky a ng 
satis ooting. This perhaps, | 
as revealed in the publication of the | 


latest Blue Books, might induce a! < WS 


feeling of light - hearted despair, 
somewhat akin to frivolity, and pos- | 
sibly account for his condition. sti, 
Sir E. Bantye and the KHEDIVE 
ought to know better: they might 








THE STUDENT. 


DERMOTT”’ we owed the celebrated 
Jingo Music Hall chorus, ‘* We don’t 
want to fight, but by Jingo if we do?” 
This appointment is only equalled by 
that of a Primrose to be one of Mr, 
GLapstonr’s own Private Secretaries. 
True Liberality ! 


How It’s Done. 
On Three New Peers. 


So Satispury the cup of honour fills 

And bows to Beckett, ALLsorpP, an 
to MILLs :— 

Thus Banking, Beer, and Abbey 
Restoration, 

Shore up hereditary legislation. 


Tuts sudden change of Ministry is 
very hard on the Almanack Compilers. 
Here’s Whitaker’s barely out, and 

wrong in its Ministers within a 
month. Perhaps the Proprietors ma 
bring out a Special Edition this wee 
for 1866, dropping the title of 


recognise from experience the fact | Lord Randolph is delighted at being out of Office, as he will now have Whitaker's Almanack, will call it 
that a change Government at! leisure to study ‘‘ Lord Beaconsfield’s Correspondence with his Sister.” | Threeakers’ Almanack, 
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AMATEUR WORK. 

By a New Hand, 
| nave already described the process of = meryy the walls of a 
om for papering,” but before I dismiss theysu ject, and proceed to 
something « “ , | ought to say a few words as,to the general condition 


f dampness in which I found them to have been left by the neces- | 


ary drenching to which they had been subjected. To dry them as 
eedily as possible was my first object; and not exactly knowing 
obtain a brazier, I conceived the happy idea of contracting 
several itinerant vendors of hot chestnuts to pass their day in 
lining-room with me, bringing their apparatus with them. At 
rst, though we made a catathegidlile party of seven, there was no 
ptible increase in the temperature; but, finding this, I soon 
emedied it by buying up the respective stocks-in-trade of my 
various guests, and relegating them to the kitchen for dinner. I then 
plied their braziers assiduously with coke until I had established a 
thorough) ¢ good white heat all round. And this J continued for ten 
days, by the end of which time, though the amount of my butcher’s 
book was considerably increased i i 

ble for the daily board of the proprietors), the walls were so com- 
pletely dried as to have cracked in all directions, and shrunk away 
from the woodwork of both the door and window-frames, which had 
themselves started at all their joints, and refused either to open or 
to shut, or to fall into their proper places again. 

But I only mention this experience by the way. My main object, 
on the present occasion, being to describe how I fulfilled the mandate 

f Amateur Work.—* Be your own Chimney Sweep.” 

Having decided that before I put on the paper, it would be as well 
to get through with this domestic operation, I proceeded forthwith 
to make all my arrangements. But the following rough-hand notes, 
jotted down at the time, will perhaps best convey some idea of how I 
carried on the process, and be of vale to anyone, who like myself, is 
lisposed to attempt it without professional assistance. 


I 
where to 


rit} 


the 


(I having meantime become respon- | 


Commenced preparations for sweeping the dining-room chimney 


+} 


morning. Began at 7 4.M. by removing the handles from 
ull the brooms, and the poles from all the window-curtains in 


the house. To the longest of these latter I fasten in the place of 
the ordinary sweep’s brush, a good-sized Christmas tree that we 
happen to have over from a New Year’s children’s party, on the 
premises. By dint of great exertion, manage, after removing the top 


of the register with a coal-hammer, to get this sufficiently far up the 
chimney to enable me to make the first join, which I do by tightly 
strapping on a second pole to that already attached to the Christmas 
tree. Having effected this, I push vigorously, but feel I am making 
so little way, that I determine to send in to the man who lives next 
door but one, to ask him to come round and lend me a hand. He does. 
Our united efforts succeed in forcing the second pole fairly out of 
sight, but by the quantity of bricks and mortar that come down the 
chimney as we ‘“‘ make way,” for a couple of hours, with the “‘ one, 
two, three, and now altogether, boys,” with which we try to enliven 
r labour, I faney things can’t be going quite all right. Manage, 
wever, to start a third pole, but after getting a foot of it up, it 
icks hopelessly. Can’t get it back again either. 
The man from the next door but one suggests sending to the 
corner of the Square to ask the retired Colonial Bishop, who has 
‘had experience in sweeping chimneys in the Bush,” to step round 
and give his advice. Send for him. He comes. Explain to him 
that we have got a tree up the chimney on the top of three curtain- 
poles, and can’t get it to go one way or the other. He says he is not 
surprised, and that the only way to sweep a chimney with a tree is 
to do it “from above,” and let it down with a rope from the top of 
the house. Determine to do it. Ask the retired Colonial Bishop if 
he will mind getting out on the roof, and letting the roasting-jack, 
attached to a rope, down the chimney, in the hope of catching the 
tree with the ot and pulling it up. Hesitates a little, but 
finally, on being much pressed, takes off his coat and apron, and 
mplies. Go out in the road to look athim. Crowd assembling. 
Perilous position—but he pays out the rope capitally. He shakes 
his head. Evidently he can’t “‘ bite” the tree. q halloa up to him, 
‘* Never mind—try again!” People next door send in to say that 
the roasting-jack has come straight into their soup, and nearly put 
it their kitchen-fire, and they are sending for a policeman. 

Make signs to Colonial Bishop that he has mistaken the chimney. 
At last he sees me, and tries another. Shakes his head again. Again 
shout out to him not to mind, but to have another try. He does. 
Nods his head. All right this time. He h 
roasting-jack in something, for he is tugging now with all his might 
und main. Great cheering from the crowd. Go in and see whether 
the pole has made any advance. 
one says it hasn’t budged an inch. Sudden shout from crowd. 
has broken, and Bishop has rolled backwards through roof, Fortu- 
nately not much hurt. Says, however, he has left the roasting-jack 
in the chimney, and that the only course now is to ascend it from 
the dining-room. ‘Try this, and find it quite impossible! 


+ 


Rope 





as evidently caught the | 


The man from the next door but | 
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The man from the next door but one suggests ‘‘ opening it up.” 
Determine that this is the only course, send for a pickaxe, 
Commence by making a tremendous hole over the dining-room 
mantelpiece. Hack away, following course of chimney up to ceiling, 
finally being held on to top of sideboard stood on end sideways by 
man from the next door but one and Colonial Bishop, when, by a 
supreme effort, I bring the drawing-room hearthstone down suddenly 
on our three heads. 


And here I may as well pause in my narrative to state that the 
upshot of our efforts was the recovery of the tree, the roasting-jack, 
and the two poles, doubled up and splintered, about three-quarters 
of the way up the drawing-room wall, where, on laying it open, we 
found them firmly imbedded in the flue of the kitchen-chimney of 
the adjoining house. This result we achieved after strenuous and 
unremitting labour, by about twenty minutes past eleven, P.M.; but 
as the Colonial Bishop, who says he feels * in his back,” has been 
summoned for trespass, and J shall have to make good sixty-seven 
square feet of damaged brickwork before I have even a dining-room 
chimney to sweep, I cannot with thorough confidence pronounce my 
first attempt to do it without professional aid a perfect success, 
Still, I coal certainly not discourage the beginner, and say to him 
“Don’t be your own Chimney-Sweep.” On the con I would 
bid him try his ’prentice hand with a certain amount boldness, 
making the poocen, perhaps, that though somewhat contrary to his 
true principles as an Amateur, he might find it to his advantage 
pesiy to pick up, as a preliminary, a second-hand professional 
yroom. 





Tue Figaro, speaking of the secession of one of the Members of the 
Comédie Francaise, says, ‘‘ Le motif? . . pas besoin d’ interviewer le 
jeune artiste.’ New dictionary word. What is the form of the first 
person singular present indicative? J’ interviewe ? 





A TABLE 
Showing the Fluctuations of a Joke for a given Week. 




















il2 3/4\s\6\7 
Told it the first time with immense 
effect . 1] 
Asked to repeat it by general 
consent ° F 








tepeat it without being asked 








Try it just once more 
Button-hole a man, and tell it him 
in a corner. . . 











Spring it on an acquaintance whom 
4 
| I meet in the street 








Tell it to somebody, who says he 
| has heard it before 
| : 


\Find it begin to fall a little flat 











Try it in the smoking-room at the 
“lub, but no one laughs ; 











| = ra ‘ 
Repeat it to an omnibus conduc- 
tor, who doesn’t see it P 











Notice that when I enter a room 


| smiling, people leave it 











Am shunned generally by my re- 
| latives. , ‘ 

















i\Cut by all my acquaintances . 





| a 
ee ae a . oon 
Spoken to by nobody ‘ 


| 


vai 


~< | 
a. | 








a | 

















Am obliged to drop my Joke. 
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HOME RULE!!! 


WHAT ALONE ENABLES US TO DRAW A JUST MORAL FROM THE TALE OF LIFE? 


“Were I asked what best dignifies the present and consecrates the past; what alone enables us to draw a just moral from 
the Tale of Life; what sheds the purest light upon our reason; what gives the firmest strength to our religion; what is 
best fitted to soften the heart of man and elevate his soul, I would answer with Lassues, it is EXPERIENCE.” —JLord Lytton. 


THE HOME-RULE PROBLEM. 


the Political World; Home Rule means Negotiable Ballast. In the Sanitary World it means, in the whole Met lis, upwards of 20,000 lives are still 
i os arly sacrificed ; and in the whole of the United Kingdom upwards of 100,000 fall victims to gross causes nk yey preventible.... England pays 
not less than £24, 000,000 per annum (that is to say. about three times the amount of poor-rates), in consequence of those diseases which the Science of 
Hygiene teaches How to Avoid (“ And which can be prevented ”—CHADWICK). Pass it by if you like, BUT IT 1S TRUE. 


Wits MIND CAN GRASP the lvss to mankind, and the misery entailed, that these figures reveal? What dashes to the earth so many hopes, 


reaks so many sweet alliances, blasts so many auspicious enterprises, as untimely death? To say nothing of the immense increase of rates and taxes 
ising from the loss of the bread-winners of families, 


WE ARE AT PRESENT AT THE MERCY OF THE IGNORANT AND CARELESS. 


N order to preven t a disease, it is necessary to remove its causes ; by that means you hinder the germ or poison from gaining admission. At the same time you must sustain the 
i wers by adding to the blood what is eonti: ually bemg lost from Various c — and by that means you prevent the poison being retained in the blood. The effect of 
; NO 8s FRUIT SALT is to take away all morbid poison, and to supply that which promotes a healthy secretion, 


rrTUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS OF LIVES may be saved annually, A GENERAL OFFICER, writing from Ascot, says: “ Blessings on your FRUIT 
LA and BILL ONS freed from incalculable ouSering. Millions have SALT! I trust it is not profane to say so, but in common psriance | swear by it, 
tied from Pi reventible Diseases in this country. It is the duty of everyone to avert this Here stands the cherished bottle on the chimneypiece of my sanctum, my little idol, at 
With eac of ENO'’S FRUIT SALT is wrapped a large |) ieee ated Sheet, showing home my household god, abroad my vade mecum, Think not this is the rhwpsody of a 
he best means of st tamping out Infectious Diseases, Fevers, Buoop Poisons, &c. If this hypochondriae ; no, it is only the outpouring of a grateful heart. The fac: is | am, in 
nvaiuable > int rmation were universally carried out, many forms of disease now p:o- common I daresay with numerous old fellows of my age (67), now and then troubled with 
acing much havoc would cease to exist, as PLacus, Lerzosr, &c., have done, when the a tiresome liver. No sooner, however, do I use your cheery remedy, than, exit Pain— 
ause has become universally known.”’ ‘ Richard is himself again.’ So highly do I value your composition that, when taking it, 
GYPT.—CAIRO.”—“ Since my arrival in Egypt, in August last, have onthree | ! grudge even the little sediment that will always remain at the bottom of the glass, I 
separate occasions been attacked by fever, from which on the first occasion I lay give, therefore, the following advice to those wise persons who have learnt to appreciate 
tal for six weeks. The last two attacks havo been, however, completely repulsed iis inestimable benefits,— : ; 
ably short space of time by the use of your valuable FRUIT SALT’, to which ‘When ENO’S SALT betimes you take,| But drain the dregs, and lick the cup 













rem nt health, at the very least, if not my life itself. Heartfelt gratitude for my No waste of this elixir make, Of this the pe: fect pick-me-up.’ 
rat nd eservation impels me to add my testimony to the already overwhe!ming Jan. 2, 1986. To Mr. J.C. Exo.” 
ore of the same, and in 1 80 doing I feel that Lam but obeying the dictates of duty.—Believe | HE SECRET OF SUCCESS.—“ A new invention is brought before the Publie 
¢ to be, Sir, gratefully yours, A Comporat, 19th Hussars, May 26, 1883. Mr.J.C. Exo.” | and commands success. A score of abominable imitations are immediately int; odueed 
ERMANENT WAY DEPARTMENT, London & North Western Railway, by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the original closely enough to deceive the Public, 
iley Bridge Station, Dec. 30, 1681.—S12, a beg to inf rm you that I have and yet not so exactly as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, 
ed great benefit from your valuable FRUIT SALT, after suffering from severe employed in an original channel, could not fail to secure reputation and profit,”— 
jache and disordered stomach.—Y6urs truly, Vextras. Mr. J. C .E xo,” | ApaMs. 


CAUTION.—Examine each Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked “ENO’S FRUIT SALT.” Without it, you have been imposed on by a 
worthless imitation, Sold by all Chemists, 


PREPARED ONLY AT ee FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, LONDON, Boo BY J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 





® MEOA, PARS EXMITION, 187 | scp Sree ‘ ~ &Hang, by) SMVER WeDDING PResewrs. 
INAHAN’S “THE CREAM Perfected” 9 ELECTRO - SILVER PRESENTS. 


boiling nor straining— Made in a minute.’ 
> wITh OLD IRISH 
te lei COD LIVER OIL @ MAPPIN & WEBB 
’ 


Vide Lancet, British Medical Journal, &c. 
HISKIES.’ 
| 
“Ts as nearly tasteless as Cod-Liver MANUPFACTULERS. Catalogue Free. 


a i. eet | Poultry, City; & Oxford St., W.; London, 


“ No nauseous eructations follow after 


it is swallowed.” — Medical Press. 
BEDFORD 
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FHOLESOME WHISKY. | AND . 
(ZE WEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1885, ki A ig B U R ys 
[ TITCHFPIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 
rinacous FOOD 
° Farinaceous 


1 of For INFANTS and INVALID8. 
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It can be borne and digested by the 
most delicate; is the only oil which does 
not “repeat ;”’ and for these reasons the 
most efficacious kind in use. In ca 


. " p- 
A highly-concentrated and self-dizesting suled bottles only, 1/4, $ 1/4, 2/6, 4/9, & 9/-. 


nutriment for young children ; supplying 


ali that is required for the formation of ' 
firm flesh bon ; | LIQUID MALT, forms a 
Imperted 4 and easily essizmil eo ety whee | BYNIN whanbie nddues t toCod- 
tatlons of that — = —- ovds a ee, i Tt also j Liver Oil. Highly-con- 
P-oduce the nest tum in the ee . thful diet centrated and nutritious. A —* rful 
West Indies, for Invalids, and of a dyspeptic I 


aid to digestion. It isa valuable remedy 
in Coasumption and Wasting Diseases. 
In bottles at 1/9 each 


This brand has attained 

world-wide reputation for its 

fine aroma, excellent bouquet, 
and extreme age 


Sold only in square bottles with 
red capsules. 


‘nee | eee i PHN ai¢4 Red | DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


MEADACH EK, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
160, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 
TRAVELLING SUITS | | Write os smoothly as a yoae, sed her TH - WN ORMD a 
and ULSTERS . ~-- et apart the aes awards aed. dea yenen 


DURE TIC 
BEST MATERIALS $ AND WORKMANSHIP to. prope ik Pew \ Works iirm maton 
LY ~ - 


73, Piccadilly, and Te £PERIENT 
25, Conduit Street, London, W Gold Medal, 1684. 


D Ric Ridge S aroor 









Tins, Gd., is., 2s.. 6s. & 10s. 
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Por INFANTS, (PANCREATISED.) 
CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, and 
all of Weak Digestion. 
The GOLD MEDAL 
of the 
International Health 
Exhibition, London, 
has been Awarded for 
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with a view to test ite quality and puri e have found 


n sound condition, and ENTIREL Y REE FhoM ADU ADUL- 
ERATION, and we counsel the public to drimk it 
any form of alcohol.’ 
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Castor Oil 22ers: 


ble 
Tasteless. Pure. Active. ft'pmene “al 
Sold everywhere at 6d. 1/, 1/9, 3). cisimed for it.’ 


ANCET 


By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN’S i 
New Spring 
‘DEVON a. — 
According to the Queen, 
“Tt has no rival. ‘SE RGES 


owsands of Customers testify that no other article woven 

s thie in general atility. For Ladies’ Dresses, beautiful quali- 
thes, le. Gd. to 4s, 6d. the yard. For Children’s wear, capitally 
ma, le, Sd. to Qe. the yard. For Gentlemen's wear, double 
ith, 2s. 6d. te " We éd. the yard. The Navy Blues and the 
acks are fest dyes. On receipt of instructions, samples will be 
nt POST FREE N.M.—Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 
ncipal Railway Stations. No other article woven equals this 
n general utility 


GPEARM AN& SPEARMAN , Plymouth. 
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} USED by HER MAJESTY’S SERVANTS. 


>» Gold Medals and Diplomas of Merit at all Exhibitions, 
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